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BRATPACK T-SHIRTS ! 


Blasphemy never looked so elegant! Let the world know just what’s on 
your mind with this improved FOURTH FABULOUS PRINTING on a 100% 
pre-shrunk black cotton BEEFY-T for years of urban guerrilla art fun! 


$16.95 plus $1.50 Postage and handling. 
Large X-Large 























Foreign orders please add 10% of total for extra shipping charges. 
Make checks payable in U.S. Funds to: 
KING HELL PRESS PO Box 1371 West Townshend, VT. 05359-1371 
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SOMETHING 
BIG MOVING | 
AROUND BACK 
THERE 
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I'LL JUST LET 

IT NIBBLE MY 
FINGER... 


ER... Axe 
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AND HOPE IT DOESN'T 
BITE DOWN T00 HARD! 





I'M NOT $uRE 

IE | CAN AFFORD 
FINE HUNDRED RUPEES 
AMONTHON MY 


SALARY, 
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RAIN! 


GEST HOTEL 


i, IN ALL OF 


INDIA! 


THEN YOULL ENJOY 
THIS BOWL OF FRESH 
FINGERS STILL TWITCHING 

WITH. LIFE! 
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THAT'S OKAY 
FOE JACK 
NICHOLSON, 
BUT IM GOING 
BEA 


ey Ty 
. Teetumarys! Zl / 
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COME ON, RADIV-- 

THEY'ZE WIRED !/ 

1 CAN SEE THE 
ELECTRODES! 


WHERE ELSE WILL YOU, 
FIND A BAR THAT BOASTS 
A VISITING GHOST 

PLATFORM? 


THE SPIRITS 
ARE ONLY TOOHAPPY 
TO ANSWER ALLEINDS 
OF QUESTIONS! 
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1 LUZE JAPAN. THERE'S SOMETHING 


THIS 19 IT, GUYS -- THE 
CEREBUS WORLD TOUR THEY LET YOU STRANGE ABOUT IT 
HITS TOKYO/ SMOKE IN THOUGH--THIS WHOLE 
PUBLIC HEE. SHOPPING MALL... ; 


EVERYTHING IN IT.., 
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HA! Noway! 
THE BEAN KNOWS 
THAT HE IS GOING 
TO TEACH THE OLO 


DONKEY A 
NEW TRICK! 








THE BEAN 15 
LANNING To MAKE 
HIS OWN ANIMATED 
Movie ABOLT 
THE BEAN. 


WHAT GIVES ? 
EVERY TIME SIM 
BOOTS SOMETHING 
UP, MY SYSTEM 
“CRASHES! 


CHECK THE 
POWER CORDS, 


AND THE DONKEY 
ANO THE FIEND 
ARE GOING TOWELP! 


1 GET You'VE 
OVERLOADED 





1 THINK GETTING 1 SUPPOSE WE CouLO 
FIT THE COATRACKS IN « 
THIS CORNER HERE... 
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LOOK WHAT 
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THE FILES! £ 
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HEY, BISSETTE! 

TEAR YOURSELE 

AY €@OM THE 
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WATCH FOR THE 
Z%\ HANG GLIDERS, 
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HEY, YOU 
GUYS--PIPE 


SAU, SET IN THERE TO D0 MY 
Ww CESEARCH ! 
1 WANNA’ a) LS e 
ENJOY THE a : 
MAINE P<. : 
COAST! i 


L'vE SPENT MY N 
LIFE FITTIN' PIECES 
TOUNDeRSTAND tHE ; 
) NDT : : z : 6 , 
MYSTICAL PATTERNS we SS out --10'6 
THEY CREATE! pF = 10 THE [ MY MOM! SHES 
: 4 SUST BACK FEOM 
A PLAYING VEGAS! 
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\Y STONE CUTTERS STAND 
LOOKS INTERESTING... 


50 WHAT 00 You 
SAN, PHIL? CAN 
i Z Meg f Set Seeatia 
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or nigtoev HERE, om iy : THE QUINS? 
FOLKS... : 4 - 


dj ; ET RD et af < ey : AND SAINT 
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THAT WERE INSCRIBED : E if fe en 
BY A MYSTERIOUS War , ae 
PRE-COLUMBIAN 
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QOS” AS YOU ALL ENOW, WHENEVER THERE IS 
; FAN ACCIDENT INVOLVING 4 COMMERCIAL CARRIER, 
~' “74 THE FEDERAL AVIATION SAFETY BOARD CONDUCTS a 
HEARINGS INTO THE CAUSE OF THE CRASH... Zh: 





: re IT APPEARS eee 
EVEN THOUGH THERE Were = | | Scat Yee © 
NO FATALITIES IN THIS INCIDENT, \ lo] Possible Foe 
WE HAVE EXTENSIVELY LOOKED INTO Saeete ane 
ALL POSSIBLE SCENARIOS... “| ] Bear of THEPLANE 
| | | toTameee WITH 
THE STEERING 
MECHANISM. 
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COMNTEE THAT THE FORCED f } AWK! 00 \6 DENY 
LANDING oF THIS FLIGHT WAS & °F Wi NN EVERYTHING! 
CAUSED BY ONE OF YOU SITTING ‘ a hi} 

WERE TODAY.., 


WE SUSPECT THE 
CULPRIT (5 THE FELLOW 
SITTING ALL THE WAY 

IN THE BACK... 
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AWW:: WILL YOU LOOK AT 
THAT! SOME CRITTER ATE 
THE TOPS OFF ALL MY 
. HERBS! 


GZOWN UP / HOW'D YOU 
‘\ BECOME LITTLE KIDS 
AGAIN? F 


WE 01D IT 
TO GET YOu/ 


\ HAHAHA! _ 4 
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— (T'S ME, AFFAGLE = & 
2 AL! CAN YOU HEAR 
ME ALLAIGUT? 
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SRHOUEE WAEMINN ITS QUITE LEN = 
AN INTERESTING PLACE, “4 Sie IE HE ONT BOOS 
ACTUALLY... Pi 1 ReuatLeNce xt 
HNN iy Fest, Rick 
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TURNS OUT (T'S GOT THIS 
HISTORY OF ALWAYS BEING 
ZENTED TO GROUPS OF THREE, 
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‘CE THE TENTH SE Y LEGEND HAS IT. 
= OF TENENTS, Ne THE CHURCH FATHERS 
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WE'RE NOT SURE IF IT 
WAS DESIGNED THIS WAY, 
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GAGGED. ALL PART OF THE 
CHARM, RICE! 
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NO YOU GOT 
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WY) oc" on Boy-- THE 
NEW ISSUE OF 
CEREBUS! 
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(SN'T THAT 
G@EAT? 
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PASEAGS 
aren't YoutHe \ \3/3 
GUY WHO DOES THAT Ou, nage , 
OREAM COMIC? YEAH, THAT'S ME. 
1M BonRIN' RICK! 











RiCiL-- YOU'VE GOT TO TRY 
OUR SLOT MACHINE! 
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SMOOTH AS AHANOLE ON 4 GUN, HEY THERE, WUT SAY WE GET US 0P A 






































MAVERICK (6 HIS NAME, 4 4 BROTHER LITTLE GAME O' MONTANA 
WILD AS THE WIND INOZEGON, GART. pau RED-DOG? 
RIDING UP THE CANYON, ” Bais - 
EASIER TO TAME. 44 j ‘ a } - — 
| Se 
peietn'teoutt 1 Ss 
brett ene i. s $02), BRotHEe 
mer ae “1 || BRETT, BUT OVE PAPPY 
bb davesice 15 ; ALWAYS SAID TONEVER 
EGEND OF > PLAY CAZDS ON THE 
SAME DAY YOU BEEN 
SWINDLED. 


BETTER LOOKY WHO I 
GOT IN HERE WITH ME, 
MAVERICK! HEEHEE Hee/ 


OF COURSE, 
YUAPPEN TO 
FIND TH'SLIMY , 
QA@MINT SHAKIN 

IN HIS BOOTS! 


THIG HERES 
THE FASTEST, 
MEAWES T 
GUNSLINGER 
YER MONEY 
COULD BUY 
ME DOWN IN 
ABALEENE! * 
Hee Ue 
weer 
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GOOD TIME TPWELL UPON ONE OF THE LETTIN’ SLEEPIN' 00G9 
OTHER THINGS PAPPY ALWAYS USED LAY, 1 BELIEVE! 
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DAG BUMMIT, 
PoAgIN' RICe-- 
You WAS DEAD 
ON! i Gel e Dt 
PICKED HIMUP fi 
EXACTLY WHERE Wi 
Yeain! A ( 
i WY, 


HOW 00 You 
90 IT? 
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THE BUSHWHACKIN' VARMINT'S 
A GIVEN US THE SLIP AGAIN, Bays! 





WELL, IF'N IT 
AIN'T 'MIS TER 
FANCY- PANTS 
CONSULTING 
OETECTIVE' 
HIMSELF / 


LETS SEE HIM 

VEOUCE SOMETHIN 

FZOM THREE-DAY-0LO 
COALS! HAW! 


° bs 
y YOUR MAN'S FIVE FEET 
TALL. GERMAN DESCENT. 
BING IN HIS EAR, HE'S 


YOULL FIND HIM SEVEN 
MILES EAST, HOLEO UP IN 
A CAVE NEAR A DEAD TREE. 


(TS ALL IN 
THE ZOLO-DEX, 
PAZTNER ! 











Don'T WORRY, 
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AvolENce!/ 4... - 


COME ON -- WE 
GOTTA GET BACK 
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COMING UP-- 
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THE WEEK! 
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STANO LIKE THIS, 
WITH MY HANDS 
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FZOM OUR SPONSOR! 


Ss} 


NN) Y 
S 


SS 


WHO'S IT GONNA’ 
E, VEITCH. 


YOU oR ME? 


F O000H! THEY % 
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OIAMONDS/ 


NEXT, I'O LIKE TO 
INTRODUCE A FELLAH 
WHO WEALL WISH 

WOULD FINIGH HIS 

BRATPACK 
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Jim Bosomworth 

Godfrey Illinois 

Rick, 

Just a note to let you know that 
I'm really enjoying your new se- 
ries. 

Enclosed you should find some 
cash. Please use it to buy your- 
self some orange juice (the Vita- 
min C helps take the edge off}. 
Take Care! 


Lee Thacker 

Birmingham, England 

Dear Mr. Veitch, 

Just a quick note to let you know 
how much I'm enjoying RARE 
BIT FIENDS and congratulate 
you on THE MAXIMORTAL and 
BRATPACK series - some of my 
favorite comics moments are 
contained there in. 

| hope you enjoy a brief look at 
some of my dreams in comic 
form. | knew a girl at college 
who kepta dream diary but had 
forgotten about it until she saw 
your RARE BIT FIENDS in the 
back of MAXIMORTAL. | tend to 
find | have a catch of extremely 
strange, non-gensical dreams in 
a row which | tend to write down 
when time permits in the up-for- 
work-in-+the-morning rush. | then 
have a fairly longish run of mun- 
dane dreams (or at least they're 
the ones | remember) about 
friends and work (some of which 
are included here}. 

You mentioned marijuana usage 
inhibiting the remembering of 
dreams and | would agree, ex- 
cept to say | can usually remem- 
ber the dreams I've had before 
falling asleep: to me | seem to be 
able to control my subconscious 
environments when stoned (which 
isn't all that often). it usually be- 
gins in a comfortable sleeping 
position, eyes closed, and I'm 
suddenly on a highway racing 
towards whatever | choose - a 
forest, shops, my old backyard, 
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etc. That is until | pick up speed 
and am suddenly airborne and 
then the control usually gives 
way and | end up in space, 
thinking about all the fantastic 
revelations about the world and 
my place in it- all the things you 
could write down if you could be 
bothered to get up, but would 
just sound like a load of old bul- 
locks when you read it straight. 

I've also sent you some chil- 
dren's dreams which | thought 
might interest you. I'm a school 
teacher (these were written by 
ten year olds} and usually before 
a piece of 'creative' writing we 


TAT A PREGQIANT 
MA WOULD BE CIKE 
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wy 
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have a big discussion on what 
ideas people have for a given ti- 
tle to get the juices flowing. | 
asked the children to write these 
without any influence from me or 
the rest of the class and | think 
some of them are quite exciting 
and vividly written. Please let 
me know what you think. 

Well, so much for the 'short 
note', thanks again for doing 
such excitingly vivid work. How 
about asking readers for their 
most memorable dreams from 
childhood: I've got a few that | 
can still remember from years 


back! 


Rick, 

Sorry for delay in. writing. 
Groped for satisfactory way re- 
spond without rehashing many 
favorites. All the usual chewy 
techniques and pesky moments. 
Consistently, weird. Occasional 
unavoidable dips in rhythm yoked 
to the thing (who can dream 
without them?). 

Broad and narrowing elements 
compare to some of mine. Self 
balancing ego still stands out: 
Clinton head Ego/ broken 
chair; Super Bridge/ shrunken 
truck wreck. Other types things 
too. Mostly obvious to you, time 
you do it all, expect. . 

What's possibly disturbing to 
some readers or maybe to you 
as slept, funny and fun to read 
(as soon as | get it in mail). Ad- 
venturous. Even easy to under- 
stand. (Don't believe otherwise, 
if some don't). 

Jenkin's piece like UFO cover 
memory. 

Horseback fanatic in my strip 
real man. Sat next to me on bus 
from N. York to Kube Reunion. 
Almost all the way to Dover, 
from moment | sat down , he 
went on like that, incomprehensi- 
bly. Barely a breath between his 
statistics, options and strategies. 
Completely, sadly awash in his 
version of our American obses- 
sions. (Actually was forced to sit 
by him on aisle. He was already 
there.) Tiny drop of his saliva 
flew into my ‘mouth. Soon real- 
ized wasn't talking to me at all, 
was even unable to. Pictured 
him being headed home from 
his mop job someplace in some 
store. My politeness fell away to 
wishful "ignoring'... Poor like- 
ness, memory only to go by. 

In my second James Whitmore 
dream of this year (and ever) 
September 12 in hotel room 
(‘from' beginning of Psycho) day 
care woman coloring . mimes 
bunnies green; "the color of the 
father." For me green spectrum 
of meaning form creativity to 
control in self expression. 
Grimes 


Paul Jenkins 
Mantague, MA 


Veej, 
Thanks for the copies of Rare 


Bit. Fiends. Not bad for a pri- 


mate. Heh. 


Personally, I've always found 
other people's dreams to be 
quite interesting, which is why 
so many of the images in the 
book ring true. Sure, they're 
not exactly the same as my 
own dreams - that would be 
wild, though, wouldn't it? - but | 
find myself thinking," Christ, | 
know exactly what he's getting 
at here. The atmospheres are 
the same as_ mine." So, kudos 
to you. Missioned accom- 


plished, right? Not entirely. 


As a whole, Rare Bit does a 
good job of dredging up inter- , 
esting portions of your (possibly 
drug-addled) subconscious, but 
some of the pages have lost 
me. I'm referring to the stories 
which involve you, Bissette and 
Neil. Surely you can't be hav- 
ing this many dreams about 
the same two guys? If so, | sug- 
gest you seek professional help 
or confess your undying love 
to them or something. © I'm 
guessing that these portions are 
based on real dreams but adapt 
ed for television, so to speak. 
However, | can't find myself 
getting into the atmosphere; 
it's entirely too personal to you. 
When you use these charac- 
ters as a story device, that's just 
what the page becomes - a 
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story instead of a dream expe- 
rience. Now, quite possibly 
other readers disagree - and I'd 
be interested to read an oppos- 
ing viewpoint - but how about 
giving us these dreams in their 
raw, unexpurgated entirety? 


Having said that, | think the 
book is one of the most interest 
ing, freaky and unique on the 
shelves right now. If | didn't 
get review copy, I'd almost be 
tempted to buy one. 

Ever your starstruck servant, 
Jenky 

PS - Today's Joke: Two nuns 
sing in the bath. One 
says,"Where's the soap?" and 
the other says,"Yes, it does, 
doesn't it?" 

Ooooh! A trophy letter from the 
new writer on HELLBLAZER! 


| think I've wet meself! 


SicBag Comics 

Perth, WA 

Roarin' Rick, 

I'm afraid that my only copy of 
Rare Bit Fiends #1 is no longer 
in mint condition. It has been 
indelibly stained with my tears, 
tears that fell from my eyes as | 
howled in laughter or sobbed 
in amazement. Doesn't matter 
anyhow, | am never going to 
sell this baby. | could write 
pages describing my reactions 
as | travelled through your 
dreamscape, you have out 
done yourself with this mind 
blowing comic. | Detect silly in- 
securities- "I'll never be a 
McCay or Moebius." I've nev- 
er seen your work on anything 
else, but Rare Bits is immacu- 
lately beautiful classic comic 
art, which | think really suits it. 
| must tell though, of the most 
perfect page | have seen in a 
long time. The one where a 
mass of human bodies in a 
huge orgy form a second layer 
of every panel. My eye was 
lost for what seemed like eterni- 
ty gliding from figure to figure 
and seeing them together. 
Then the final thing | saw was 
you in the corner among the 
mass of bodies. Brilliance! | 


Trt On TOLIOAY WITH FRIENDS 
WIEN T SEE AN ADVERT IN, 
ASMP. 1 MISTAKE IT 

FOR ORIGAMI AND GO IN 


3: ACID AND CHINA 23-9.93 


AN ORIENTAL MAN AT THE COUNTER 





HANDS ME A SEMI-MACRAMED MAT, 
We SHows ME WHAT To Do. 


xe 


LATER, 1M INA BAR TRYING TO 
pte REILY EXTRACT AN ACID TAS 
FROM A SMALL POUCH ON MY LAP 


AN ArrRACTIVE Womans 

SOMES UP BELIND ME 

ARE You OLD ENDURH 
To BE IN HERE 


ANAT WILL GE ONE 
HUNDRED Sans: 


WE DISCUSS FEELING OLD AND. 
ALL THE YOUNGER FORE IN THE 
BAR.UER FRIENDS ARRIVE AND ARE 
AMAZED SHE'S MADE A FRIEND AL Re Any 


i— 


lost it for so long | had to put 
the comic down. | realize that 
your very serious about 
dreams, but | just can't stop 
myself seeing a certain interpre- 
tation to the Title Rick's 'Roar- 
ing' away on those 'Rare Bit 
Fiends', which sounds just like 
one of those hideous sticky 
budballs. | know this is a very 
loose and hopeful interpretation 
but it makes me chuckle cuz 
that's the way | am. Of even 
greater amusement is the way 
marijuana just pops up now 
and then. It seems to go togeth- 
er quite well with dreams. Bog- 
ey men scientists even called 
"being wasted" a dream state. 
Maybe it's a state in the huge 
dream world that can be visited 
in waking hours by dope smok- 





ers. | wonder if you can es- 
cape across the border? “Well 
you can count me in for* the 
ride! 

Justin Ednie-Brown 

P.S. | actually publish under- 
ground comics here in Perth 
and | have enclosed the 4th is- 
sue done over the last two 
years. The 24 hour (sic) Bag is 
as you might guess 3, 24 hour 
comics done by 3 of our artists 
one long day in my living 
room. Hope you enjoy it, 
mine, you may notice is scratch- 
ing around something like your 
Rare Bits, but you have truly 
done it beautifully. | think this 
is why | get into Rare Bits so 
much! This is very similar to 
the way | see comics. Don't 
you dare fucking stop! 


SPANISH RAREBIT 

3 tbs. butter 

2 green peppers, chopped 
1/2 cup chopped onion 

1 clove garlic, crushed 


2 cups (8 oz.) grated 
American cheese 

1 cup beer 

1/4 tsp. Tabasco sauce 


Melt butter in saucepan or chafing dish. Saute’ pepper, 
onion and garlic 5 minutes. Slowly add cheese, stirring con- 
stantly until melted and smooth. Blend in beer and Tabasco 
sauce. Serve in chafing dish or fondue pot with French bread 
for dipping, or spoon over toast. Makes 4 servings. 


This is an ending of sorts. This is- 
sue marks the cutoff point for 
the first COLLECTED RARE BIT 
FIENDS Trade Paperback (tenta- 
tively titled RAPID EYE) which 
you can expect sometime in 
1995 from King Hell Press. 


It also marks the end of the one 
dream per page machine-gun 
style of storytelling I've been us- 
ing up to now. This rapid-fire ap- 
proach perfectly suited the frag- 
mentary nature of my dreaming 
over the last year, but all that's 
changed in the past few months. 
Now I'm waking up with two or 
three biblical-length epics firm 
enough in my memory to be 
transcribed into my bedside 
notebook in the morning ritual. 
I'm not sure if this change has 
happened because I've been 
paying so much attention to my 
dreams in connection with this 
project or if maybe I'm just tak- 
ing the right vitamin supple- 
ments, but the effect has been 
quite overpowering and, of 
course, must end up reflected 
here in the pages of RARE BIT 
FIENDS. As | type this I've com- 
pleted issue #9 and am midway 
through #10, structuring the sto- 
rytelling as one long sweeping 
vista, in contrast to the staccato 
style of quick cuts I've been tat- 
tooing you with up to now. How 
long this new direction will last, | 
don't know, but I've titled it 
POCKET UNIVERSE, and invite 
you all to join this expedition 
into the deepest darkest lost con- 
tinent of Roarin' Rick Starting 
next issue! 


I'm not as computor literate as | 
oughta' be, but all the neat 
dream forums chattering away 
on the INTERNET almost make 
me want to go out and get 
wired. A large subculture of 
dreamers is alive and healthy 
and sharing dreams and _ in- 
sights with each other on hun- 
dreds of B-Boards all across the 
planet. Net potatoes! Please 
mention RARE BIT FIENDS, 
when logging onto these for- 
ums. Feel free to post a few pag- 
es on the NET if you've got the 
hardware. | think there's a lot of 
dreamfreaks out there who would 
enjoy getting BIT if they knew 
what it was and how to go 
about finding or ordering it. 


Got some really cool CELEBRITY 
RARE BIT FIENDS this ish. CAM 
KENNEDY, who surely deserves 
beatifiction for surviving years 
of collaborating with my brother 
Tom on STAR WARS, came stag- 
gering downstairs the morning 
after celebrating his 50th birth- 
day saying he just had the 
strangest dream. Fortunately for 
us my tag-team partner (and 
creator of TYRANT), STEVE BIS- 
SETTE was waiting for him at the 
breakfast table and while scarf- 
ing yogurt and grape nuts pre- 
vailed upon Cam to sit right 
down and draw the thing before 
he forgot it. Cam did, forgoing 
even his coffee, and accom- 
plished this haunted one-pager 
directly in ink with not a pencil 
mark in sight! Thanks, Cam, and 
Happy Birthday! Sorry | missed 
the party-! heard it was a hoot. 


Just as | was assembling this is- 
sue, our second CELEBRITY 
RARE BIT FIEND arrived in the 
Fed Ex. This one from MICHAEL 
ZULLI, no less! He'd been threat 
ening for months to do some- 
thing, but | wasn't prepared for 
this exquisite visual poetry he 
has titled HOUSE'S. He says it is 
a condensed virsion of a recur- 
ring dream he has been having 
for many years. When | spoke to 
him he was in cartoonist’s nirva- 
na, giddy with selfrealization 
and empowerment that comes 
with the kind of unexpected ar- 
tistic breakthrough he felt he'd 
made doing HOUSE'S. DAVE SIM 
hit the same sweet spot when he 
did the onepage ROAD BIT 
about his grandfather's coffin 
and I'm sure | sound just as 
blathering when | get one of my 
own dreams down right. ZULLI 
got bit so hard he went back to 
the board to chase the dragon 
again! The results, a three-pager 
tiled BEAST, is to my mind one 
of the finest things he's ever 
done and will appear here next 
issue! Note that both Micheal 
and Cam have given us dream 
strips about endless rooms. Co- 
indcidence, right? 

Special thanks to Aardvark- 
Vaneheim's power-behind-the- 
throne, GERHARD, who gra- 
ciously stepped in to help re- 
create my dream of the "Japanese 
Shopping Mall That Looked Like 
It Was Drawn By Gerhard", in 
this issue. In terms of artistic col- 
laboration, | think we're break- 
ing some kind of new ground 
here, Ger! When you finally get 
fed up making the GREAT MIS- 
OGYNIST look good, give me a 
call! 


- Late breaking: Just got a three 


pager from self puplishing's en- 
fant terrible, PAUL POPE, on the 
fax! If you haven't picked up his 
THB comic yet, you're in for a 
massive treat! If | can coax him 
into sending me the originals in 
time you can check what the 
buzz is all about right here in 
the world's dreamiest comic in 
just thirty days! 

Roarin' Rick Veitch 
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